EXTREMES MEET

great size, with baggy-seated breeches, strode out into
the moonlight and followed Stavro to the waiting car.
With him they got in behind. The hood was up. Water-
low sat in front with the chauffeur. Ten minutes after-
wards they were at the Fig Tree, where Crowder had just
arrived. A quarter of an hour later Milton and his three
men joined them, and Waterlow explained the plan of
operations.

" The distance from here to Miramara is seventeen miles.
Our information is that the road was to be closed to all
traffic after the German passed, which would have been
somewhere about eleven o'clock. The road to Miramara
does not branch off from the main road for five miles.
Therefore, we may presume that nothing will be interfered
with during the first five miles. Now listen carefully,
Crowder, and you too, Milton, to my orders. Should
there be soldiers or police stopping the traffic at the point
where the Miramara road branches off you must get your
car to the side of the road and put up some kind of a show
of resistance. The only chance for us in the other car
will be to drive on past you at full speed. Do you
understand ? "

" You mean we shoot to kill, Skipper ? " asked Milton,
his eyebrows meeting in a ferocious scowl.

" Shoot to kill, you silly donkey ? Certainly not. You
won't shoot at all."

" I understand you, Commander W," said Crowder
eagerly. " We only pretend to resist. We don't really
resist."

" Precisely."

Crowder sighed his relief.

44 But I don't anticipate that you will be stopped where
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